414:                 To Sir Horace Mann                [1763

kind of news than politics.    The interlude of Princess
Augusta's wedding will be of very short duration.

You have seen some mention in the papers of Monsieur

D^on, who, from secretary to Monsieur  de   Nivernois,

became Plenipotentiary; an honour that turned his brain.

His madness first broke out upon one Vergy, an adventurer,

whose soul he threatened to put into the chamber-pot and

make him drink it.   This rage was carried so far one night

at Lord Halifax's, that he was put under arrest.    Being told

his behaviour was a breach of the peace, he thought it

meant the Peace he had signed, and grew ten times madder.

This idea he has thrust into a wild book that he has

published, the title-page of which would divert you; he

states all his own names, titles, and offices: Noble Claude,

Genevi&ve, Louis, Auguste, Caesar, Alexandre, Hercule, and

I don't know what, Docteur en Droit: the chute from Caesar

to Master Doctor is admirable.    The conclusion of the story

is, that the poor creature has all the papers of the negotiation

in his hands, and threescore thousand livres belonging to the

Comte de Guerchy, and will deliver neither one nor the

other.   He is recalled from home, and forbidden the court

here, but enjoys the papers, and lives on the money, and

they don't know how to  recover either.     Monsieur de

Guerchy  has  behaved with the utmost tenderness and

humanity to him.    This minister is an agreeable man, and

pleases much.

I have received your long letter of November 12th, with
your expectations of the Duke of York, the Woronzows, and
the Garricks, most of whom are, I suppose, arrived by this
time. The Chelsea china, as you guessed, was a present
from the Duchess of Grafton: I told her how pleased you
was with it, and that you flattered yourself it was her
present. She thought you knew it, for she says she had
writ you two letters.y
